100,000 

rmicKtef builders 
can't W^wrpng! 



If you're one of the well over 100,000 
model fans who have used and built 
successful models from MECHANIX 
ILLUSTRATED model plans, then you 
know how easy it is to build with an 
Ml plan. 

You Itnow all plans are full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
plan. You know all plans contain 
eosy-to-undersfand exploded and 
step-by-step perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bill of ma- 
terials. But... if you've never used 
an Ml plan, how do you Itnow you're 
getting value, the best buy in the 
field? The answer is in the well over 
100,000 builders who have built 
models from Ml plans. Order any 
of these super -plans today and 
see for yourself. We guorantee 
you'll be a satisfied builder. Fill 
in the coupon below. 




Ml SPECIAL, 13-in. aluminum racing 
car capable o( speeds up lo 75 mph. 
Power with .23 lo .49 engines. For sea- 
soned builders. Plan No. 3S:, 50 cenls. 





BUICK CONVERTIBLE, 13-in. eletlric 
motor driven bolso car. Rubber bond 
drive, Iwo speeds lorword oiVd re- 
verse. Plan No. 397A, 25 cenls._ 





GULFHAWK, 30-in. control-tine model 
of Major Al Williams' famous slwnl 
plane. Good for both precision or 
sport flying. Plan No. 394, 50 cents. 






RELIANT, 31 -In. control-line gas model 
of the famous Stinson "gull" monoplane. 
Another fine flying scale model for 
beginner or expert. Plan 384, 50 cents. 



BOUNCIE II, 30.in. model of the 
Chris.Craft run-about. Easy lo build; 
speedy and stable. Power with any 
gos engine. Plan No. 388, 50, cents. 




Ml Elf, 16-in. electric motor driven 

model oll-bolso speedboat. Will run 

for hours on two flashlight batteries. A f 

cinch lo build, flan No. 395, 25 cents. | 




Addr^H^lforderi to. Box-167 




''mECHANIX illustrated Plans Service 
Fawcell Building, Greenwich, Connecticut 





. Please sencf me the plans listed above 



..Zone. 



PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN PENCIL I 
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SecretMarshai Rocky Iane 

lias come across all sorts of rustlers'-, 
tiicfes, iiut none to match, -- in 
SHRBWDNESS, in PARING, in COLD- 
BLOODEP HEAftneSSNESS -with. 
•Biose lie discovers at the risk o£ his 

life in 'Jke'RustkTS' Haven! 
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And Kocky starts his rovnds Z' THANK YOU, 
at tht Vindtr Ranch — maM! now I 



— ANP ALL I CAN TELL VUH la THAT 1 
MUH HUSBAND, ALEC, LEFT HVAR TO ^ 
Buy SOME HORSES reoM THE 
BAR POUSLE X RANCH 
THIS M0RNIN<5 ANP HE 
J: NEVEK CAME BACK/ 
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Shortly after, at ihe Brock Ranch ... 



— ANP WHEN 1 LAST SAW SHOCK, HE 
WAS HEAPING FER THE BAH POUBLE 
X RANCH TO BUy SOME NEW KPKSES. 



THANKS FOK THE INFORMATION.' 
JlL HUSTLE OVER TO THE 
PALTON SPREAP/ 



At ihe Dalian Hanch — 




I HAVE SO «ANy CUSTOMERS, 
I COUIPN'T REMEMBER 
RIGHT OFf. IPyuH 
COME INSIDE, I'LL 
BE GLAD TO CHECK 
MY KECOKPS. 



THAT'5 MISHTy^ 
O0LIGiN(5.' 



ACCDR0IN5 TO THE XthEY WERE ALL FOUND MURDERED! 
LED(5EK, I DID SELL SOME lAND FROM WHAT YOU JUST TOLD J 
HORSES TD EACH OF THOSE /ME, I WOW THEY We)t6 NOT 
HOMBRES. BUT WHAT A, KILLED ON THEIK WAY — ^ 
MAKES yUH ASK ABOUT HERE, BUT— / 
THEM, ANYWAVr 
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•■AFTER THEV LEFT HERE WITH 
i THEIR HORSES.' THE MURDERER 
I OR MURDERERS MUST BE HORSE 
RUSTIERS; DO YOU KNOW OF 
ANV PARTICULAR RUSTLING 
GANG WORKING AROUND 
THESE PARTS? 



I no; since allthespkeaps^ 

AROUND HERE ARE HORSE 
' RANCHES, ANY ONE OF THE 
'RANCH OWNERS MIGHT BE 
THE BUSTLERS— BUT 
yOU'p NEVER BE ABLE 
TUH PROVE IT.' 



WHAT MAKES >,SINCE ALL THE RANCHERS 
YOU THINk: THAT? JaROUND HYAR RAISE HORSES ^ 
--TER TRADING PURPOSES, THEY 
DON'T BOTHER TO BRAND THEM. 
F ONE OF THEM WAS THE RUSTLER, 
ALL HE'D HAVE TO DO IS PUT THE 
STOLEN HORSES WITH HIS AND 
YOU'D NEVER BE ABLE TO PROVE 
THEY DIDN'T BELONG TO HIM.' 
HOWEVER- 
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gANC/ 1 WOULP STAV IF I WERE 
you.' IT WOULD BE JUST AS 
EASY TO SHOOT ALL OF VOU. 
•WrT AS IT WAS TO 
DISARM VOU.' 




CAPTAIN MAKVet 




appear every 
month in 



; I rOlLOW THE ADVINTURES OF 



etn. mmi 

IN 

WHiZ COMICS 
THE MARVEL FAMILY 

AND 
CAIiT. MARVEL 
ADVENTURES 

EVERY MONTH I 
ONir I0< AT raU* LOCAL 
NfW$$TANDI 

Cul on daUtJ lint onW patit on teidboolJ 




AOVERTlStMENT 




''CHAMPIONS START VOUN&'. 

eooie Joo&T be&am m 

PACIFIC COAST LBA&UB 
, MHEM ONLV 16 VeARS OLD! 

HAS PLAYED EVElZy 
IMFleUD POSITION 
UUIZISJ& CAfiEBR 



EDDIE HAS t SOAJS-IMAMTS THBM 
ALL TO BE BALL PlAVBRS ! 



^OR. A SWELL YEAR.-AROUND 
TRAINIM& DISH, I'LL TAKE 

WHEATIES AMVriMB ," 

SAVS CHAWPIOM JOOST. 

A &I& BOWLFUL OF THOSE 
WHOLE WHEAT FLAKE6- 
WITH MILK AAJO FRUIT 

-KBALLY TASTES SWELU. 

HANDS you aooo 

A/OVKISHMBMT, TOO." 





^jVITH AAIL.K AMD FRUIT 

"Whaol'wt" end "Br^oHoiI of Qiompioni" or» r« 
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BADGE OF COURAGE 




By R. R 



ati'^ riding alone," said Slim, Mercer, firm- 
J*- ly "It's the only way!" 
"Don't do it, boy'!" urged the old judge. 
"You'll be riding into a death trap. Let us 
round up a special posse of deputy Marshals 
to send with you. Then you'll have some back- 
ing." 

"No, this is a one-man job," Slim declared. 
"Any posse smaller than the U. S. Army would 
likely be wiped out before it got as far as 
the post office in Crossbone City. Isn't that 
right. Sheriff Ingle?" 

"I'm afraid it is," responded the sheriff, 
gloomily. "Crossbone City is out of my terri- 
tory and I'm not saying I'm not glad. Law- 
men don't last long over there. And as long 
as Blackwell Bart is making that the head- 
quarters for himself and his band of owlhoots, 
there's no posse going to get anywhere near 
the center of that town without some good 
men eating lead." 

"Then if it's impossible for a posse, how 
can one man expect to accomplish anything 
alone?" asked the judge. 

"Here's the way I figure it," responded Slim 
Mercer. "I'm not known in Crossbone City. 
I can get in without attracting any attention. 
Then I aim to put Blackwell Bart out of busi- 
ness. The way I calculate, his followers are 
just that. If he's put out of the way, they'll be 
like sheep without a leader. But as long as 
he's around to put starch in them, they'll run 
out any sized posse ihat tries to clean up 
Crossbone City." 

"Soundi like a good idea," put in the shedff. 
"The only catch in it is that you have to put 
Blackwell Bart out of business to make it 
work.,fIe's a gun-slinging killer and he draws 
so fast he makes lightning look like a snail." 

"I know," said Slim, "but I'm going after 
him anyway. I've got special reasons." 

The other men were silent, their faces'grave. 
They knew the "special reasons." Blackwell 
Bart was wanted for cattle-rustling, horse- 
thieving, bank-robbing, stage-holdups and as- 




sorted styles of murder. He was, in his terri- 
tory, as notorious an outlaw as ever roamed 
the old west. And his latest victim had been 
a veteran, respected Pony Express rider. A 
man named Gjady Mercer. Slim's father. 

SLIM GENTLY REINED UP his big horse. 
Firebrand. The bay responded immediately 
and they were together, poised, standing still, 
like a statue of some bygone general. Above 
them, to the left, were the rnountain peaks, 
purple blue. Below, to the right, the rocky 
terrain leveled off gradually and in the valley 
was the little town of Crossbone City. 

Mercer took a deep breath. Then he care- 
fully unpinned the U. S. Marshal badge from 
his vest, looked at it fondly, kissed it, and 
tossed it into the sagebrush. An. easy pressure 
with his knees urged Firebrand forward and 
man and horse moved at a relaxed pace down 
the grade toward Crossbone City. As they 
loped along. Slim patted his gun butt. It was 
an instinctive gesture. He was going up against 
a killer, a killer who "draws so fast he makes 
lightning look like a snail." 

He dismounted in front of the Golden Nug- 
get saloon. His boots made a firm clomp-clomp 
on the board walk as he strode toward the 
swinging doors. Inside he stepped to the bar 
and ordered a plain soda. 

Crossbone City was a wide-open town where 
gambling and crime were the chief occupations, 
where known criminals could always find ha- 
ven, where the only law was a fast draw. Slim 
knew it to be a favorite hide-out of Blackwell 
Bart. But he knew, also, that everybody in 
town was on the side of the notorious bad- 
man, either through criminal kinship or fear. 
He knew that if he put forth one suspicious 
question about Bart he'd be shot in the back. 
And he knew it would be fatal if anyone even 
suspected him of being a U. S. Marshal. So 
he couldn't ask questions. He must wait. Pa- ■ 
tiently. Days, if necessary, until he should see 
Bart with his own eyes. 



4DVimiIMCNT 



BANWraBOMBEP 
SreOTTLESl 




vEAH ! 8UT mey were ruu. of 

WILDROOTCREAM-ai-.THINK OF 
Wl THE <3U>S WHO WONT HWE 
HWJOSOBE, Wa-eFOO«ED HAIR- 
JUSr BECAUSE Of WEI 




aufUDUKseAiFFASsne 

meamiLTEST ? 

TW IT.' S0W3CH MXR mo. 
-If »U nuD SISNSOF, DRlfNESS 
AND UX)S£,05iy CWIDRUFF 
■fflUNEffiWIlCRDOTCREAW- 
01 HWRTONC.HON-AJXOHOUC 
-COOTWNS SOOTHINO LWOJN 



Hrj FOR RE1JEV1N6 ORVNESS 
BETWrEM PER«AHENTS.MrHERS I 
FINO IT WONDERFUL FOR TRWM- 
IN6 CHILDREN'S H>JR 
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^JIS patience was not extended. He had stood 
by the bar less than ten minutes, leaning 
on one elbow, silent, when his keen eyes caught 
sight of the familiar evil face in the bar mirror. 
Bart had entered and was speaking to some 
poker players. Then he moved and his back 
was to the bar. 

A voice inside Slim Mercer seemed to say, 
"Shoot him in the back! Now! He's a mur- 
derer! He killed your father!" 

Slim's right hand edged toward his gun. His 
left gripped the bar. 

"Shoot him in the back!" persisted the inner 
voice. 

The Marshal shook his head, as if in re- 
sponse to an out-loud question. With cat-like 
grace he vaulted the bar. A quick shove got 
the bartender out of the way. Even as he 
leaped. Slim was shouting, "Blackwell Bart, 
you're under arrest." 

Bart whirled, two guns blazing. Slim ducked 
behind the bar as the last word, "arrest," was 
leaving his lips. Even so, he wasn't quite quick 
enough. A slug caught him in the shoulder 
and rocked him. He winced at the searing 
pain. 

Tli,en he popped up, squeezed his trigger 
twice. Bart howled with pain as his guns clat- 
tered to the floor. Slugs from the sharp-shoot- 
ing Marshal had clipped both Bart's arms; 
broken them, as it proved later. The murderer 
would never be a "fast draw" again. 

JJUT Slim still was not out of the woods. 

He'd carried out his threat to put Bart 
out of business, but he was still in a nest of 
enemies and much weaker than he'd realized. 
His wound hurt. He was losing lots of blood. 
With his strength ebbing and his brain begin- 
ning to fog up, he puckered his lips and 
whistled. 

Firebrand heard, moved quickly across the 
wooden sidewalk and through the swinging 
doors. Using a last surge of strength. Slim 
clambered across the top of the bar and onto 
the saddle. Firebrand carried him through the 
swinging doors, across the board sidewalk, up 
the dusty main street, up the grade to the 
narrow pass in the foothills. 

The element of surprise: first the quick 
shooting of the seemingly unbeatable Bart; 
then the appearance of the horse in the saloon. 



fortunately had stalled off pursuit long enough 
for Firebrand to get a good head start. He was 
out of gunshot range before Bart's men took 
after him. 

They were closing in when the special posse 
of deputies moved in from two sides and cap- | 
tured the outlaws with comparative ease. Slim i 
had guessed right. Without their leader, they I 
were like confused sheep. But he didn't see 
the victory. He had slipped from Firebrand's 
back and lay unconscious on the ground. j 

THE OLD JUDGE looked at Slim Mercer, I 
propped up in bed, and grinned. "Well, boy," 
said the judge, stroking his white goatee, < 
"you'll be happy to know that, thanks to you, ; 
we were able to send a posse in and round up 
all the owlhoots in Crossbone City." 

"Blackwell Bart, too?" asked Slim. 

"Him especially," said the judge. "He's got 
both arms in slings and I wouldn't be sur- 
prised if his neck'U be in one by the time the 
jury gets through with him. You sure cleaned 
out a bad nest." , 

"Me?" Slim raised his eyebrows. "I didn't , 
do anything. Don't deserve any credit. Didn't | 
catch anybody and barely got out with my ' 
own skin." i 

"No credit!" snorted the judge. "Hah! Why | 
you're the first man ever to face Bart head on : 
in a shooting match and live to tell about it. i 
It was brave, but it w,as also like trying to J 
commit suicide. You're the most- courageous ] 
Marshal that ever wore a badge." ' 

"Oh, speaking of badge," said Slim, "I'll \ 
need a new one." ', 

"Lose the old one?" I 

"No. Threw her away." 

"Threw her away? Now why in all plumb I 
tarnation did you go and do a thing like that?" , 
"I was afraid," said Slim. j 
"Vou afraid?" exclaimed the old judge. ; 
"Pah! Why you're not afraid of a regiment j 
of rattlesnakes." i 

i 

«£| WAS afraid," insisted Slim. "Afraid I i 
might disgrace that badge; afraid that | 
when the chips were down, I might not have . 
the nerve to meet Blackwell Bart face to face. | 
You see, there was a great temptation to shoot '. 
him in the back!" 

THE END 4 
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4024 NORTH RAPFORPAVE. 
NORTH HOLLVWOOP, CALIF. 



HOV^VI "'POPNERS': 

I'VE JUST BEEN READING SOME OF THE LETTERS YOU 
FELLOWS flNP eiRLS HAVE BEEN SENDING BLACK JACK AND ME, 
AND IT SURE MAKES ME FEEL GOOD TO KNOW THAT NO MATTER 
WHICH WAY BLACK JACK AND I MAKE TRACKS WE'VE GOT A 
LOT OF SWELL PALS WAITING AT THE END OF THE TRAIL. KEEP 
THOSE LETTERS COMING, PARDS. I'M MIGHTY ANXIOUS TO 
HEAR FROM ALL OF VOU. 

NOW THAT OLD MAN WINTER IS SADPLIN' UP TO COME 
RIDIN' OUR WAY, BAPPY HOLIDAYS ARE STRUNG CLEAR ACROSS 
THE CALENDAR. J LIKE HOLIDAYS AND I RECKON YOU DO, TOO. 
WHEN HOLIDAYS POP UP, EVERYBODY GETS TO FEELING MIGHTY 
GOOD INSIDE AND A HEAP MORE SMILING IS D.ONE THAN 
FROWNING, AND SMILING IS MIGHTY GOOD MEDICINE FOR 
EVERYBODY. SOME FOLKS, THOUGH, HAVE A KNACK OF 
FORGETTING HOW COME WE HAVE SOME OF THEG5 HOLIDAYS. 

TAKE THANKSGIVING DAY, FOR INSTANCE . IF THE OLD TIME 
PILORIMS HAD HAD PLENTY OF GOOD, EASY-TO-GET GRUB 
HANDY, THEY MIGHT HAVE PLUMB FORGOTTEN TO BE THANKFUL 
FOR IT. IN THOSE PAYS, FOLKS COULDN'T JUST RUN DOWN TO 
THE CORNER GROCERY STORE OR BUTCHER SHOP WHEN THEIR 
FOdP RAN OUT. NO, SIR. THEY HAD TO STRUGGLE HARD FOR 
THEIR VITTLES AND WHEN THEY HAD A BOUNTIFUL CROP THEY 
REALIZED THEY HAD PLENTY TO BE THANKFUL FOR, SO THEY 
STARTED THANKSGIVING DAY. SO JUST REMEMBER THAT 
WHEN YOUR MOM ASKS YOU TO HIGH-TAIL IT DOWN TO THE 
GROCERY STORE TO PICK UP SOMETHING FOR SUPPER. IN 
THE OLD PAYS, YOU WOULD HAVE HAP TO HIT THE TRAIL WITH 
YOUR SHOOTIN'-IRON PRIMED ANP COCKED, HOPING SOME 
GAME YOU COULD DRAW A BEAD ON WOULD SHOW UP. 

OF COURSE, THINGS HAVE CHANGED A HEAP SINCE THOSE 
PAYS, BUT WHEN WE'RE STOWING AWAY THAT SECOND HELP- 
ING OF TURKEY, I RECKON THAT WOULD BE AS GOOD A TIME 
AS ANY TO BE MIGHTY THANKFUL THAT THEY HAVE. 

WELL, PARDS, BLACK JACK AND I WILL BE HEAPIN' DOWN 
THE ROAD NOW, BUT WE'LL BE BACK IN OUR NEXT ISSUE 
FOR ANOTHER FRIENDLY VISIT. TILL THEN - GOOD LUCK. 



YOUR PALS, 



u 



AND BLACK JACK 



RS. OUR LATEST MOVIE APVENTURE6 NOW 
SHOWING ON yOUR LOCAL SCREENS 
ARE "THE DENVER KIP" ANP "SUNPOWW /N 
SANTA PE.* 
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NOT IF T CAN HELP IT.' I'LL HAve TO 

'catch that varmint off guarp so ' 

HE POeSN'T HAVe A CHANCE TO 
PLUG THAT CiTy HOMBRE 
WHEN HE SEES ME.' 



YUH COME 



HUH? WHEBE'P AlT OOESN'T MAKE ANY PIFFERENC6 



/WHERE I CAME FROM, BUT I CAN 
TELL YOU WHERE 
YOU'RE GOING.' , 




"Bvt after an hour of 
Cdniwiied questioning ■ 



IT'S NO USE.' AFTER HE LET SLIP 
WHAT RUSTY PRAKE LOOKS LIKE, 
HE SHUT UP LIKE A CWM.' HE 
WON'T OPEN 



HIS MOUTH /HE'S ON HIS GUARP NOW.' 
AT ALL.'/WE'LL LEAVE HIM ALONE 
FOR AWHILE ANP QUESTION 
HIM AGAIN LATER. I'LL SE 
SACK IN A LITTLE 
WHILE/ 




THERE'S NO TELLING WHAT THAT 
SANDIT MIGHT HAVE DONE TO ME, 
SO I'VE BEEN WAITING TO THANK 
YOU FOK SAVING MY LIFE.' THE 
ANNOYING PART ABOUT ALL THIS IS 
THAT I WOULDN'T HAVE GOTTEN 
MIXEP IN AT ALL IF /MATTY ; 
ANPREWS HAP KEPT 



HIS WORD/ 



MATTY 
ANDREWS, 

the cattle 
rancher:? 
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THAT'S BIGHT.' VM HERE 
TO Buy HIS CATTtE TO SHIP 
BACK EAST.' SINCE THIS IS 
TWE TOWN WITH A Wit ROAD 
STOP, HE WAS TDWEETAIB 
HERE WITH HIS HERD 
YESTEEPAY AFTEENOON.' 
WELL, VIA NOT 
WAITING ANV 



SOMETHING'S WKOHa 
SOMEWHERE.' I I^NOW 
WATTY QUITE WE1.L,ANC 
HE WOUtP NEVER BREAK 
'AN APPOIWT/MENT. BETOKE 
■you SUYSQMEONE ELSEOS 
aTTLE, GIVE Me TIME TO 
RIPE TO MATTY'S TO SEE 
WHAT'S BEEN HOLPING 



ALL RIGHT.' tU \ HIT THE TRAIL, BLACK JACK' ' 
GIVE you EXACTLY ) iMATTY LIVES IN CYPRESS HILLs\ 
TWENTY- FOUR _ /ANP THAT'S QUITE A DISTANCE 
HOURS.' NOT , 
ONESECONP 




Shorify a/tiT, -in the iown of Cypress Hills — 



'"there HE IS NOW- ) IT MAY BE CO\NaPSNCE, W 
IN FRONT OF THE /BUT RED SMITH FITS 
SALOON.' w-^PERFECTLY BART'S 
DESCRIPTION OF 
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NO' IF I C"^ ""^^ '^^5''' '^^ 

uis'GANS WOULP run AWAy.' I'VE' 
SOT TO CATCH HIM ANP HIS GANG 
ALL AT ONCE-' I THINK I KNOW 
HOW TO 00 IT, BUT I'LL 
NEEP YOUR HELP, 
MATTY/ 




/ miO.tHEUe: ) YUH MUST'VE MAM 
' I'P LIKE TO MISTAKE.' YUH . 

SURE YOU KNOW < 
«E, PARTNER? WUH 
HANPLE'S REP 
SMITH.' 





'^SLIRE, I KNOW VOLi; 
YOU ALSO TRAVEL 
UNPER THE NAME 
OF RUSTY 

drake; 





I'M NOT THIT PUMBi I FIGUREP WHEN YOU SAWME MOVE 
MATTY'S CATTLE THROUGH THE HILLS, YOJ'D TRY TO RUSTLE 
THEM. ANP WHAT CHANCE WOULD I STANP AGAINST YOU 

AND YOUR GANG? THIS WAY, I'M ' ' 

SURE OF GETTING PART OF 
THE PROFITS.' 



ve\ 

'■^ 1 
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^-I KNOW HE'LL HEAP THE HERP INTO PRAIRje e;(p 
ANP WH6N HE GETS THERE, HE'S GOING TO FINP ~ 
WATTy, THE SHERIFF ANPA POSSE WAITING TO 
TAKE OVER.' NOW TO 
ROUND UP THE 



Bai what Hocky Lane dotsn'i krtew is ihailBari has 
escaped from the Prairie Gap Jailhouse : And 
Shortly after, ai ThanderFass-~ 





Z' eUESS AGAIN, MARSHAL .'jV 
( WE'RE HEAPING IN ^"'^ 

L '^'^^^^'"I^TO THE RIVER ANP 
HOLP HIS HEAP UNPER 
, m-l\l HE PKOWNS/ T^' 
, THEN TOSS HIM IN.' THE 
BOYSANPME WILL HEAP 
THE CATTLE TOWARPOUKj 
, . HIPE-OUr.' VOU CAN 
b~ ^ MEET 1/S THERf / 
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As^ari RociysheadwuSer, 
^coolv/ater revives -Che 
vnconscicus secret vtarshal, 
and" 



Bui it doesn't -take -the game 
Ricky a fm seconds act! 




OWE PUNCH IV/ZiPO THE 

60W0 TO BE THE 
VICTIM, UOTME! 




RI(3HT NOW, I'VE eCTTO SEE IF I CAN I 
PICK UP KUSTY'S TUAIL.' HE'S PROSABLV 
GONE iW THE OPPOSITE PIPECTJON FPOM 
PRAIEIE GAP, WHICH MEANS IF I FOLLOW 
THE OLP KIVEK ROAP I SHOULP BE 
"7 ABLE TO CUT HIM OFF' 
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SAY, I JEST THOUCHT OF 
SOMETHINQ.'MV SRANPMOTHER'S 
OLP SPINNINS WHEEL IS IN THE 
ATTIC AT HC3ME.'1FI HAD A 
BAS OF THIS HVAR WOOL, 
I COULD SPIN ENOUSH CLOTH 
TO MAKE A NEW SUIT FEB 
MYSELF.' 
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sue PICTURE'S STAR 




4 



On one SIDEOFTME border, THERE'5 the TEXAS 
KID WHO, WANTED FOR MURDER, 15 WIIUKGTO 
DO ANYTHING TO STAVOUrOFTHE CLUTCHES 
OF THE LAW. ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE BOROK, 
TWERt'S THE GROUP OF REBELS lEO BY PANCHO 
VALEZ,THE POWER-HUNGRY BANDIT WHO 15 V/lll.- 
I«5 TO DO ANVTillKS TO OVERTHROW HIS COVERNMOT 
SO HE CAN TAKE OVER. C0«BATT1N6 EITHER 
WOULD BE AFULLTIME 306 FOR AMY LAWMHN! 
BUT WHEN BOTH HAVE TO BE DEW.T WITH 
SIMULTANEOUSLY, IT'5 A HERCULEAN TASK 
THAT CAN BE AHEWPTED BY ONLY ONE OAaiHS . 
LAWWAN— SECRET MARSHAL ROCKY UM! 



MEXICO 





ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



PANCHO VALE DOES HOT mi 

- intend to become dictator 
= mexico and nothiu& 

weelstopme; 




ROCKY LANE WESTERN 




ROCKV LANE WESTERN 




ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



/ IWANTTOBEHEWOFTHEARMY.' ICOULD PUIL 
/ AILTHE ROBBERIES I LIKE WITH AM ARMYTUHBACK 
1 MEUP; NOWWEG0TTAHI0EUNTILWESPOTONEOF> 

\ THE SOLDIERS FROM THE FORT DRIFTING BY' 




ROCKV LANE WESTERN 




ROCKV LANE WESTERM 



^FTER THE ARMY CAPTAIN EXPLAINS 



irn WASATRICKTHE 
BAMDIT5 MUST BE 
INTENOINS TOTAKE OVER 
THOSE WAS0N5 FULL OF 
ARMS SOME PLACE BETWEEN 
HERE AND FORT MONMENT) 
AT LEAST WE KNOW IN 
WHICH DIRECTION THEY 
WERE HEAWN&! 




ADVERTISIMENT 




A DREAMLAND DRAMA... FEETURING "RED" WALKER 





^SlSm- AFTER 
READING A BOOK 
ABOUT BLOODTHIRSTY 
BUCCANEERS/RED* 
DROPS INTO 
PREAMIAND., 




ADVUTISIMINT 



/club members and fans .' LOOK WHAT'S 

, HERE ! .A BRAND NEW, HANDSOMELVM 

^DESIGNED SWEATER MADE ESPECIALLY FOR IL 
<yOU. IT'S EXACTLY WHAT THOUSANDS OF FAnK 

HAVE ASKED FOR. MADE OF FINEST QUALITY I00%\ 
VIRGIN WOOL AND FULLY GUARANTEED/ ' 



/ 



Only $3.95 each! 

Money refunded if 
not satisfied. 

CAPTAIN MARVEL 
woven right into 
sweater. 

Send no money- 
pay postman on arrival. 

Beauty and value beyond 
description. 

Ideal Birthday and Xmas 
Gifts. 

Sold by leading department 
stores. 



Captain^ 



CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB • Greenwich, Conn, 

Please send CAPTAIN MARVEL Sweaters checked helow. 
I will pay postman $3.95 each, plus postage, on arrival. 
(We pay postage if remittance is enclosed) 

Comes in Sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 14 



HOW MANY 


COLOR <!OMBINATIONS 


SIZES PLEASE 




MAIZE, Red and Brown 






LUSTRE BLUE, Red and Navy 






White, Red and Navy 





NAME.,, 



„„,.ADDRESS..,„„.,™„.^ 
„„,..3TATE.„ „..„.„.„ 



4 ^<ti^ ^<^>£^ 




LOOK THEM OVER-TAKE YOUR CHOICE I 

Every yeor thousonds ol Boys and Girls get these swell prim lor themselves and gifts (or 
Mother ond Dad. Mony prizes shown here ond over 20 others in our Big Prize Book are GIVEN 
WITHOUT A CENT OF COST (or selling 40 Christmos Porks ot I0< eath. Some o( the bigger prizes 
reiioire extra money as stated in the Big Prize Book. 

It is eosy to sell these pretty Christmas Parks to your fomily, (riends, and neighbors. Eorh 
pack (ontoins 96 sparkling Christmas Seals in brilliant colors— a big volue. When sold, send us 
the money and choose your prize from the Big Prize Book, or, if you preler, take Vi cosh I 
commission. Many Boys ond Girls sell the pocks in one day and get their prize AT ONCE! You 
can loo, so start NOW. . . What o thrill you'll get when you open thot Big Prize Book and I 
see those 60 sweH prizes to choose (rom— and they're oil so easy to get. 

Moil the coupon today (or Christmos Pocks and thot BIG PRIZE BOOK, tell us whot prize you wont. I 

OUR 31$t YEAR SEND NO moncy-we trust you ' 

AA^tRICAN SPtCIALTY COMPANY D*pl. 603 toncoiltr. Pa. | 



AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., 
Dept. 603 Loncaster, Pa. 
Please send me your Big Prize Book and 
one order of 40 Xmos Pocks. I will resell 
them at IOC eocti, send you Itie money, 
and get my prize. 



My ct)olce of Pri; 



Srreel Addreit 
or R. F. D. BoK. 




^^i^^ 




DAISY 800-SHOT 




7& 

NEW DAISY 
TARGEHE 

SAFE 
TULE TUIGET 
PISTOL SET 



COWBOrCARBIMe 



$>|9S 



No. 311-DAISY l-B GUN 'n SCOPE TARGET OUTFIT 



$^50 





Contains RED RYDER CARBINE, Telescope Sight. Bell 
Ringing Metal Target, Target Cards, 10 'B-B Paks of Bulls 
Eye Shot. Shooting Manual. 



Gallery, shot cans fit its "reel". Com- 
plete, only $4.95. (If. Dealer hasn't it. 
send S5 direct to Daisy, Dept. T-9, 
well ship Targette Set postpaid. Sat- 
israction or money back. Sorry, no 
Canadian orders.) 



No. 320 
COMPLETE 

. ■ . , -mx-i^-mm a^^Hv-^.s SET ONLY 

Safe, yet pistol ™" — »a ■ 

shoot! accurately 

to 10 fe»t. For 

adult |uest enter* 

taininx. family fun, tarset prac 
tice indoors! Set has Silvery Chrome 
Plated Targete^r Pistol: plastic Shoot- 
inj Gallery: 7 permanent "spinning" 
tartets: twin cans of special .IIS cali- 
bre (tiny BBt) shot. Pistol "cradles" in 

No. 118— DAISY TARGETEER AIR PISTOL OUTFIT 

Famous blued Targeteer Pistol. TarKct fun stm. Only $3.98. (If'Dealer hasn't 

Cards. 2 metal spinners. I tube "tiny it, send S3 to Daisy, Dept. T-9, we'll 

BB" shot. Carton is target backstop. ship Outfit postpaid. Satisfaction guar- 

Safe. Accurate to 1 0 feet. Real indoors anteed. No Canadian orders accepted.) 

mm WORLD'S GREATEST THRILL! 

^- Boys, shcxjt a Daisy B-B Gun for 
the world's greatest thrill, most fun 
at lowest cost, finest training in 
safety, coordination, character 
building! Ask Dad to buy you one now from your Daisy 
dealer. Tell Dad you're anxious to learn now how to safely 
handle and shoot the accepted, spring-air Daisy B-B Gun — 
used by millions of boys safely during the past sixty-one 
years. Mail coupon today for your Free Christmas Reminder 
Kit. Then, if Dad doesn't get you 
a Daisy now — the Kit will help .^sp^pS^S- 
you get one for Christmas? 



No. 25— DAISY PUMP GUN 

A 50-thot, pump-action repeater. $£95 
Beautiful "oDlii"-en|rave[IJacket. O 



Prk«i iltghll^ 
hJaStr In llo<b{«^. 
W.1T, or>d 



gtmt Of lullt Er< 
Shot dirict from 
fottory— Me 
YOUR DEAIER 



Muzzle loader. Ideal for 
younger boys. 




No. 100 

DAISY SINGLE SHOT 

$J98 




PRH 



tULlS EYE SHOT IN 



B-B PAKS ARE BEST FOR 




Mail coupon, unused 3c stamp—we'll mail pre- 
paid your big free, copyrighted CHRISTMAS 
REMINDER KIT— to reach you atwut Nov. 
15. Kit should help "sell" your parents on gettins 
the Daisy you want Tor Christmas — as it has 
already helped THOUSANDS. Hurry! 



REB RYDER, Care of DAISY MANUFACTURING CO. 
1289 UNICN ST., PLYMOUTH, MrCHIGAN, U.SJL 

I enclose unused 3c stamp to help cover Kit mailing cost. Please 
send Daisy's big, copyrighted CHRISTMAS REMINDER KIT 
postpaid, to reach me about Nov. IS. 

Name 



GUNS -HH^ 

Daisy Manufacturing Co., 1289 Union Street, Plymouth, Michigan, U.S.A. 



